Gustave Flaubert Letters

in truth, is your real daughter, you will forget all about it and
will begin your life again as a young man. Is one old when
one does not choose to be? Stay at the seaside as long as you
can. The important thing is to patch up the physical machine.
Here with us it is as warm as in midsummer. I hope that you
still haye the sun down there. Study the life of the mollusc!
They are creatures better endowed than one thinks, and, for my
part, I should love to take a walk with Georges Pouchet I
Natural history is the inexhaustible source of agreeable occu-
pations for even those who seek only amusement in it, and if
you actually attacked it you would be saved. But you must
by all means save yourself, for you are somebody, and you
cannot drop out of the running, as can a mere ruined grocer.
We all embrace you with our best love.

G. Sand

CCXCVIIL    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT, IN PABIS

Nohant, 15 November, 1875

So you are there in Paris, and have you left your apartment
at the rue Murillo? You are working? Good luck and good
courage! The old man is coming to the top again! I know
that they are rehearsing Victorme at the Theatre Fran9ais;
but I don't know whether I shall go to see that revival. I have
been so ill all the summer and I am still suffering so much with
intestinal trouble, that I do not know if I shall ever be strong
enough to move in winter. Well, we shall see. The hope of
finding you there will give me courage; that is not what will be
lacking, but, since I passed my seventieth birthday, I have been
very much upset, and I do not yet know if I shall get over it.
I cannot walk any more, I who used to love to be on my feet so
much, without risking atrocious pains. I am patient with
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